


































































































































































































































































































































THE TRUE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT IS BEAUTIFULLY 
_ PORTRAYED IN THESE SONGS _ 

SECOND SERIES 



















































































































TWO NEW BALLAD SUCCESSES 

BY THE COMPOSER OF 

ROSES OF PICARDY and A BROWN BIRD SINGING 


No 1 m C 

ti _ L 


No 2 in Et>, 



DO YOU KNOW MY GARDEN? 


Words by 
PHILIP HENRY 


SONG 


Andante moderato 


Music by 
HAYDN WOOD 


Oh, it’s won-der-ful m the morn 


Dear, if you would on-ly come/ 


You would 



Do you know my garden? 

Oh, it’s wonderful m the morning' Dear, if you would only come, 

You would see the roses open, To the drowsy bee’s soft hum, 

There’s a dear little pond with gold-fish, There are marigolds tipped with dew, 
Oh, I wish you could know my garden, For my garden was made for you 

Do you know my garden ? 

Oh, it’s wonderful m the evening! When the light begins to fade, 

And the fairies dance in the shadows, The waving trees have made 
There’s a nightingale serenading, In the heigth of his throne above, 

Oh, I know you would love my garden, For my garden was made for love' 
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No 2 m D 


No 3 m Eli 





Words by 

LILLIAN GLANVILLE 

Slowly 


I LOVE TO HEAR YOU SINGING 


SONG 


Music by 
HAYDN WOOD 


I love_tohearyou smg-mg, I love-to hear your song When the sun-set rays are 
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There is a song you sing, dear, R 

Sometimes when the day is done, 

A song of love and gladness 
When all the world is young 
I listen and weave m my dreaming 
Joys that to-morrow may bring, 

And there’s never a care m my heart? dear 
When that wonderful song you sing 


Refrain I love to hear you singing, 

I love to hear your song 
When the sunset rays are passing 
And the shadows growing long 
When stars are softly shining 
Through the twilight’s tender glow 
ir, I love to hear you singing 

Just the sweetest song I know 
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THE LATEST ARA3IAN FOX-TROT SENSATION 
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— WORDS BY ~ 

Harry b. Smith 

~AN D —- 

Francis Wheeler 

— MUSIC BY — 

✓aTed Snyder 



THIS SONG FOR SALE AT ALL MUSIC DEALERS 
OR SENT DIRECT BY THE PUBLISHER ON RECEIPT OF 35$ 

ALSO OBTAINABLE ON ALL PHONOGRAPH RECORDS AND MUSIC ROLLS 

A lIST OF LATEST SONG HITS SENT ON REQUEST 








































































































































